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He was typically a patriot and a fanatic, ascetic, pale-
faced, with deep-sunk flaming eyes, clear-cut features and an
inspired expression. He talked in a deep, slow and deliberate
voice. At intervals he looked up from his regiment of bullets
with a smile full of foreboding. I readily understood why a
youthful crowd were prepared to follow him to death, this
leader worthy of a bigger part. He made an impression upon
me in those few minutes that will last my lifetime.
He was passionately sincere and convinced and broken-
hearted. He claimed that the Irish had the British morally
beaten at the time of the truce, and that Lloyd George could
have been forced into treating with De Valera if only Michael
Collins had stood firm. But the Irish cause that Ireland had
fought and bled and died for, had been betrayed on the very
threshold of success.
" Collins is not a leader," he said, " I know him—we have
fought together—Collins is an opportunist." It was Michael
Collins who lost Ireland her Republic.
" I would rather see us back in Westminster under protest,
than part of the British Empire by voluntary consent. Irish-
men can hold their heads high as they walk into English jails,
but never as subjects of a British colony."
I asked him if he really believed he could make a successful
republic of Ireland. He replied very thoughtfully:
" Yes, why not ? I do not dream of an Ireland smoking
with chimney stacks, I don't think industrialism brings happi-
ness—but we can be a prosperous rural people."
We were interrupted at this juncture by a telephone call
which, to judge by the one-sided conversation, must have been
a newspaper reporter. Rory answered:
" No—it is not customary for us to comment on the speeches
of British ministers. They may say what they like, it makes no
difference. What is that you say ? They are going to blow
us out of here ? . . . Tell them we are ready 1" And he
rang off.
I looked at this uncompromising Republican, determined to
stick to his post as a captain to his wrecked ship.
"Surely you won't stay? " I said, "you haven't an earthly
chance."

